CHAPTER I
CLOUDS AT SUNRISE

IN the 'forties of the nineteenth century a young
couple were on their way to the Punjab,
They carried with them nothing more than the
bare necessities of a wayfarer: a few utensils for
cooking, and a bundle of clothes.

These lonely travellers on the by-paths and
mud roads of a deserted countryside were not
ordinary mendicants. The man came from a com-
fortably settled agriculturist family in District
Muzaffarnagar of the United Provinces; his wife
was the daughter of a merchant, and had also
enjoyed the blessings of a sheltered childhood under
the roof of a father who could always count upon
an adequate income.

At home, there was nothing normally given to

a middle-class family which was denied them, and

yet this couple had turned their backs on their

village, and were trekking their way night and day

' "Bthe far-off North,

"Once we cross the Sutlej, and let us pray to
God Almighty that we do get across, we shall be
able to breathe freely and eat our two morsels of